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Long admired for the high-
tech printing services that 
they provide to students and 
faculty at reasonable prices, 
CopyWorks employees have 
been caught printing millions of 
dollars in counterfeit bills on all 
of those fancy printers they have 
access to.
The scheme was uncovered 
by a student, who was simply 
stopping by the CopyWorks 
offices to pick up some posters 
he ordered to promote an 
upcoming campus event. But 
when he opened the folder that 
was supposed to contain the 
posters, the student instead 
found $10,000 in cash, still 
warm from the printer.
CopyWorks employees had 
been putting in requests for 
higher salaries, saying that they 
were not getting compensated 
properly for having to print 
and fix a bunch of crazy and 
ugly posters that students 
were sending them. One of the 
accused employees said that 
the whole thing started almost 
by accident following the 
administrative decision not to 
increase their pay.
“We were just joking around, 
and talking about how we could 
use some more money. And I 
took out a dollar bill and said, ‘I 
wish I could just put this thing in 
the copier. My life would sure be 
a lot easier.’ Then we just all kind 
of looked around at each other 
and thought, ‘no… that wouldn’t 
work… would it?’ And it totally 
worked! Then someone went to 
the bank, got out a $100 bill, we 
made a few thousand copies and 
we were rich!”
The CopyWorks employees 
interviewed said they would 
occasionally lose a few thousand 
dollars in a paper-jam, but 
for the most part it was a very 
profitable scheme.
A co-worker had this to 
say about the on-campus 
counterfeiting ring:
“In retrospect we should 
have been suspicious. They 
were driving Bently’s to work 
and wearing black diamond 
necklaces on casual Friday, and 
if we had a formal meeting, they 
would rent out a limo and a red 
carpet. Also, we usually bring 
brown bag lunches to work, and 
they went from bringing turkey 
sandwiches and a salad to having 
Tupperware containers stuffed 
with black truffles and caviar.”
Students should be aware 
that many of their favorite 
local stores may accidently 
be giving them counterfeit 
change, as the employees were 
known to frequent Holland 
establishments due to their 
newly expanded budgets.
After a long and honorable 
career at Despair College, 
members of the community 
have considered President James 
Bultman’s decision to retire a 
fitting reward for many years 
of hard work and dedication to 
the school. But the real reason 
for his retirement may come as 
a shock. 
The motivation behind 
Bultman’s upcoming retirement 
has recently been uncovered 
Bultman plans to travel the 
world as one of the pop star 
Lady Gaga’s “Little Monsters.” 
Gaga refers to her fans as “Little 
Monsters” and Bultman is proud 
to hold this moniker.
The “Bultmonster,” as he is 
called by his closest friends, 
will follow Lady Gaga in her 
upcoming “Born This Way Ball” 
tour. 
“There is just something in 
her music that really speaks to 
my heart,” Bultmonster said. 
Bultmonster explained that 
he appreciates Gaga’s refreshing 
take on politics, saying he 
loves her message and that her 
politics mostly align with his 
own. His one regret about his 
Despair presidency is that he 
was not able to incorporate her 
messages more into campus-
wide policy. 
During a Ranchor interview, 
Bultmonster excitedly jumped 
up to show off his latest tattoo, 
an image of Gaga’s face that 
stretches across his right bicep.
“I’m thinking about getting 
the lyrics to ‘Alejandro’ tattooed 
down my back, maybe in some 
nice cursive font,” Bultmonster 
said, adding that he is working 
with Gaga’s stylist to design his 
own meat suit for the class of 
2012’s graduation ceremony.
Bultmonster’s Gaga obsession 
hasn’t come as a surprise to 
everyone. On Facebook he 
publically lists Lady Gaga as 
his favorite musician, and in his 
tweets he often claims to be “the 
biggest of all the little monsters.” 
Residents in Durfee Hall 
have also submitted several 
complaints to campus safety 
citing Bultmonster blasting 
Gaga hits after quiet hours.  
“Other students think the 
loud music is coming from our 
dorm rooms, but we know it’s 
Bultmonster cranking his music 
up,” says Young Van der Monster, 
a resident of Durfee.
There are also rumors 
claiming Bultmonster has 
attended the Halloween “Club 
Durf” in a strikingly detailed 
Lady Gaga costume.  
All this gaga for Gaga leaves 
Bultmonster very excited for his 
life after he leaves Despair. 
“I may be retiring, but I feel 
like I’m on the edge of glory,” 
Bultmonster said. 
(Note: As far as the 
presidential search goes, 
“Rumour Has It” that the College 
has a final candidate in mind, 
but has to wait to interview him 
until he is back from his trip 
around the world as a groupie 
following the British singer and 
recent Grammy winner, Adele.) 
COPYWORKS BUSTED 

















TRUTH UNCOVERED:  
BULTMONSTER RETIRES TO FOLLOW GAGA TOUR!
Editors’ Note : The Ranchor is a production of a whole bunch of people with too much time on their hands. Our goal is 
to be funny, witty, and satirical. Whether or not we have succeeded, The Ranchor is a big fat joke. If you think this stuff is 
real, please call The Ranchor and we will come and give you a wedgie. Any similarity to real life people is all in good fun.
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This Week aT Despair
Friday         March 30
Oprah comes to Despair 
Oprah is signing autographs and 
giving everyone their own manatee!  
Maas Audtorium 7 p.m.
Sunday         April 1
Free Manatee Clinic
Protect your manatee from polio, 
lyme disease and heartworm.  All day 
in the Enchanted Forest.
Monday         April 2
Manatee Playtime
Socialize your dugong in the pristine 




It appears in the last few weeks 
that Phelps workers have gone 
on strike and refuse to go back 
to work until they are provided 
free meals of the cafeteria’s 
delectable food offerings. “It’s 
so unfair to have to serve that 
delicious-looking food which 
smells so savory and we don’t get 
a chance to eat it ourselves. All 
we want is to eat the best lunch 
and dinner money can buy, just 
like any other Despair student!” 
says Will Eatanything, cafeteria 
worker. With such a high demand 
as this, it’s not looking good for 
the strikers. They may have to 
compromise and just eat mediocre 
food instead.  
The ranchor
President Bultmonster at Sammy’s, 
stocking up on Ramen noodles and 
Diet Pepsi for the weekend
DESPAIR ADMINISTRATORS:  
 THEY’RE JUST LIKE YOU!
Claire Seacrest
Trophy wife of e! news anchor
SPOTTED: 




Richard Ray, Provost, “studying” at Good 
Time Donuts.
SPOTTED: 
phoTo illusTraTions by caiTlin KlasK
Tom Bylsma, Vice President, going 
through McDonald’s drive through for 
a shamrock shake at 2 a.m.
Rick Santorum, Republican presi-
dential hopeful, hired himself as the 
twelfth president of Despair College 
last week.  His decision came after he 
sat on his trampoline in the backyard 
of his Penn Hills home and looked for 
shooting stars late into the soggy morn-
ing.  Santorum claims he saw an angel in 
the shape of a shooting star race around 
the sky outlining an anchor in the sky.
“When God showed me that an-
chor, I knew it was time to take the 
wheel at Despair,” Santorum told me 
in a recent interview when I found him 
in the Despair Bookstore buying ev-
ery Despair sweatervest they carry. 
“At first I thought God was tell-
ing me I was hungry for some sea-
food, because Lord knows I love sea-
food, but then it just came to me; I 
must become Despair’s next president.”
The next morning, San-
torum called President Bult-
monster to proclaim the news.
“I said, ‘Bulty!  I’m gonna go ahead 
and take over as the next president next 
year.  Your troubles are over, my friend.”
When I asked Mr. Santorum what 
President Bultmonster’s reaction was, 
he told me, “Well I can’t say for sure 
because I hung up after that, but I bet 
he’s pleased.  God told me to be the 
next president here when I was on 
my trampoline, and I know Bulty be-
lieves in God.  Ergo, he definitely sup-
ports me as the next Despair president.”
Santorum issued a campus wide email 
with his divine proclamation which 
sparked huge controversy across cam-
pus.  The majority of faculty and students 
immediately opposed Santorum’s self-
hire and took to the Enchanted Forest 
with signs, songs, and chants of protest.
One sign read, “Santorum will ban 
kissing.”  Another one read, “I saw a 
cloud that looked like a ciga-
rette, should I start smoking?”
Santorum got word from a 
personal advisor that the cam-
pus was outraged and only two 
students, president and vice 
president of the Despair Repub-
licans, actually supported him as 
the next president of the college.
“They must be the only smart 
ones that weren’t tricked by 
their liberal professors,” he re-
plied, “see to it they get all A’s.”
Santorum, who visited the col-
lege a few weeks ago, is planning a 
town hall event open to all students, 
faculty, and staff next week in the 
chapel.  The Santorum adminis-
tration asks that only the two stu-
dents that support him ask ques-
tions, for a time-related purpose.
At the end of our conversa-
tion in the bookstore I asked 
him what his first few ac-
tions would be once he inhab-
ited that corner office of DeWitt.
“Well, first, I’ll shut down the 
majority of the library since it is 
filled with liberal, blasphemous 
nonsense like that Great Gatsby thing. 
Next, no more Internet—too much 
porn.  Then, I’ll probably make some 
extensions to the back of the president’s 
house.  That Enchanted Forest space 
is an excellent area for development.”
Santorum will be back on campus 
next week for his town hall.  Please at-
tend, and again, do not ask questions.
SANTORUM NEXT DESPAIR PRESIDENT!
Kevin Sanders
Meadow RepoRteR
THE NOW-FORMER REPUBLICAN U.S. PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATE HIRED HIMSELF FOR THE JOB
God told me to be 
the next president 
here when I was on 
my trampoline, and I 
know Bulty believes 
in God. Ergo, he def-
initely supports me 
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Long enough have we heard that 
Iran and North Korea and building up 
a nuclear arsenal, but there is hardly 
anyone who can confirm the existence 
of nukes in these countries. The con-
troversy of nuclear disarmaments has 
been built up so much that 
both Mohammad Ahma-
dinejad and Kim Jong-un 
are hinting that the scare 
about their nuclear weap-
on might be non-existent.
For a long time they 
have both suggested that 
they have nuclear weap-
ons, but it has come to 
the notice of the interna-
tional community that this 
whole issue might just be 
a elongated setup for an 
April Fools prank from 
Pyongyang and Tehran. 
The whole world has 
witnessed how both North 
Korea and Iran have no 
good ties with the Western 
nations. As much as they 
would like to scare their op-
position with threats of nu-
clear war, it has been spec-
ulated that they would love 
it even more if they could 
prank the West on April 1.
With less than a week 
left before the famous fes-
tival of painful pranks and 
outrageous jokes, Ahmadinejad and Kim 
Jong-un are thought to be pulling the 
biggest joke ever on the whole world. 
Even though no solid evidence of this 
nuclear prank has been found, the border 
patrols on the North and South Korea 
border have said that occasional planes 
have been flying with strange message 
banners in them. Posters saying “Joke 
in the making since 1946” have been 
sighted in the sky. Politicians all over 
the world have been trying to figure out 
what these signs mean, but no one has 
been able to figure out the undertone.
A combined statement from NATO 
and EU was directed towards North 
Korea after this incident that read: “We 
are highly concerned about how your 
prank might affect the world. We highly 
suggest that you do not detonate this 
prank this year. Can you please wait 
until the leaders in power right now 
are gone? We feel like we will look like 
fools if you don’t have nuclear weapons.”
Similar threats of prank have also 
been witnessed in Tehran. A long phone 
conversation between Ahmadinejad 
and Kim Jong-un was released in which 
they were heard to be hysterically laugh-
ing for almost 17 straight minutes.
Special agencies are considering this as 
a sign of their prank unraveling but have 
been careful not to take it very seriously, 
as this phone conversation was taped 
during the night of 
St. Patrick’s Day. 
No one is sure if 
they were laughing 
about the plan or 
if the two dictators 
were just reminisc-
ing about their good 
old communist 
days after having 
a couple of drinks.
Whatever they 
are planning to 
do, it has got the 
whole international 
community scared. 
Most of the coun-
tries have decided 
to block any course 
of communication, 
as they feel like 
their people cannot 
handle such truth. 
Fu r t h e r m o r e , 
few of the political 
leaders were caught 
talking about how 
this might af-
fect international 
politics. “First we 
are told that there is no global warm-
ing and now there might not be nukes 
in these countries. What are we sup-
posed to focus our policies on now?”
Clearly, the news of North Korea and 
Iran perhaps not having nuclear weap-
ons has created an international crisis.
THE WEST ASKS, WHERE’D ALL THE NUKES GO? 
Shablagoo
nucleaR weaponS expeRt
Brian and Ryan, two Despair se-
niors and “besties for life,” spotted a 
UFO high above Despair’s campus 
Sunday night.  They were playing a late 
night game of disc golf when they first 
noticed the visitors circling the sky.
“I thought it was Ryan’s disc fly-
ing way over my head and was like, 
‘Ryan!  Why ya throwin’ it like that?’ 
But he was still holding it in his hand.”
“Yeah, it wasn’t me.  It 
was aliens,” Ryan added.
“Yeah, that’s when we realized it was a 
UFO, so we just sat down and watched it fly.”
This isn’t the first known UFO spot-
ting on Despair’s campus.  One was 
spotted in 1977 by Brian’s father and 
another in 1954 by Brian’s grandfather.
“Spotting UFOs runs in the fam-
ily,” Brian explained, “My grandpa spot-
ted one, my dad spotted one, and now 
me.  I knew it was only a matter of 
time until I followed their footsteps.”
Ryan, however, is the first member of his 
family to see beings from an outside world.
“Yeah, I’m the only one.  My parents stay 
inside a lot.  They don’t believe that I saw 
the UFO, actually.  They say I need to talk to 
a counselor and focus on my homework.”
Despite Ryan’s parents’ disapproval, 
the two best friends haven’t left their spot 
in the grass, east of the chapel, since the 
spotting.  They are planning a Welcome 
Party just in case the extra-terrestrials 
decide to make their landing on campus.
“We love Despair,” Brian told me, “and 
we figure if they don’t love Despair already 
because of their super-intelligence, then 
they will after they come to our party.”
Brian and Ryan invite every-
one to join then outside the chapel 
as they anxiously prepare and await 
the return and landing of the UFO.
HAIL TO THE CHIEF— Our new college 
president, Rick Santorum, back in his own 
college days.
DOOM OR JOKE?— Ahmadinejad appears to be hysterical about 




Despair’s “Stand Up” 
organization was formed in 
reaction to the perceived lack 
of diversity and intercultural 
understanding on campus. 
The organization felt that 
with their budget, they should 
invite rapper Lupe Fiasco to 
bring the campus together to 
enjoy his music. 
However, there has been 
some resistance on the part 
of the administration because 
they feel that his lyrics about his 
background and culture might 
be too scary.
“Intercultural dialogue is 
great, but if those other cultures 
are swearing, then their culture 
really can’t be worth learning 
about,” a representative of 
Despair’s administration 
explained.
Members of the 
administration argue that while 
Mr. Fiasco may discuss the 
importance of education, the 
dangers of greed, the harm that 
drugs and alcohol can cause, 
and the damaging effects of 
misogyny in mainstream hip-
hop, his positive messages are 
pretty much overshadowed by 
the use of swear words.
This sentiment is shared by 
President Bultmonster, who had 
the following to say about the 
possible Lupe Fiasco concert: 
“He probably talks about 
busting a cap with his homies 
right? I haven’t paid attention 
to rap music since I saw a 60 
Minutes piece about Compton 
and gangster rap so I’m just 
assuming that all of this hippity-
hop stuff is still all about killing 
police officers, right?”
Another member of 
the administration was 
worried about the harmful 
psychological effects that 
hearing a person swear might 
have on impressionable Despair 
students.
“I mean, it’s not like they can 
choose whether or not to attend 
this concert, the peer pressure 
will probably force them to 
attend. And on top of that, 
students probably don’t know 
how bad rap music can be; it’s 
not like they already listen to it. 
And I’m pretty sure that there 
is no swearing and no mention 
of sex in any of the books that 
teachers require students to 
read in classes. I mean there is 
a lot of swearing out in the real 
world and I don’t want anyone 
who goes here to be traumatized 
by that reality.”
The views of the 
administration are of course 
understandable. They should 
also consider that on top of his 
traumatizing use of swear words, 
Mr. Fiasco often talks about 
silly things like skateboarding, 
romance and robots. We don’t 
need to distract our students 
from their studies with that 
frivolity. Maybe we can send 
out a survey asking them if 
they think a guy telling rhyming 
stories about a robot is too 
distracting.
But most of all, we don’t want 
one of our concerts to be popular 
like Calvin’s. It would be terrible 
to actually have a really popular 
artist at one of these events.
Despair representatives 
agreed that they would like the 
college to stick to inviting folk 
artists like Iron & Wine and Mat 
Kearney. 
E!4 The RanchoR MaRch 28, 2012
MUSICIANS AT WORK— Above, Mat Kearney rocked the 
Knickerbocker last fall with his catchy pop songs and sing-a-long 
lyrics. “Undeniable,” a crowd favorite, explores the joy of knowing 
God and His undeniable nature. Right, even though he uses his 
music to inspire youths and promote positive messages, Chicago 
hip-hop star Lupe Fiasco has been banned from Hope’s campus.  
Photo by becca hawkins
ADMINISTRATION DEEMS LUPE FIASCO TOO “GANGSTA” FOR DESPAIR!
James Yeezy 
Gay Fish
With the dawn of hipster culture and 
with environmental awareness becoming 
more and more trendy these days, being 
“green” is almost synonymous with being 
cool. 
By this measurement, Lemonjello’s in 
downtown Holland is one of the coolest 
coffee shops in America.
Hundreds of high school and college 
students flock to the shop on a daily basis 
for a cup of  coffee and a delicious baked 
good while reading or writing a paper.  
It has recently been confirmed by 
Guinness World Records that they have 
the nation’s smallest trash can and almost 
every product in the store is advertised as 
being “fair trade.” 
In other words, the profits from these 
products, in the most direct way possible, 
are supposed to go to the farmers who 
produce the goods. Fair trade goods help 
farmers in developing countries build 
sustainable businesses, as opposed to a 
more industrialized system in which many 
people profit from the hard work of these 
farmers at their expense.
However, an in-depth report by The 
Ranchor has uncovered that this noble 
endeavor is simply an act.  T-shirts and 
other apparel with the Lemonjello’s logo 
are produced in sweat shops. 
Even the heat in the store is provided by 
a furnace that is maintained day and night 
by an unpaid intern who shovels rubber 
tires, plastic bags and blocks of Styrofoam 
into the toasty and pollutant-rich fire.
This reporter first became suspicious 
when he saw Lemonjello’s owner, Michael 
Scott, in Costco with a shopping cart full of 
Folgers ground coffee. I even saw him stop 
by the in-store Starbucks for a caramel 
macchiato and heard him mention to the 
barista that it was the best one he had ever 
tasted. 
Using complex scientific methods, 
we analyzed coffee samples taken from 
Lemojello’s coffee and found that they 
were simply using store-bought instant 
coffee and marking up the price.
This report also discovered that a 
portion of the store’s profits go directly 
to rainforest deforestation efforts. The 
store hopes that an increased rate of 
deforestation will lead to lower prices for 
the paper cups they purchase.
I was also able to closely observe the 
baking process for the shop’s “vegan” 
baked goods, and I was taken aback to 
see employees slipping bits of bacon and 
ground beef into the muffin batter.
When asked about these allegations, 
Scott declined to  comment. 
LOCAL COFFEE SHOP 
The Chef
GhostFace editah
LJ’S EXPOSED— Above, a Ranchor reporter caught LJ’s workers bak-
ing with meat products. Bottom left, LJ’s owner refused to address any 
of the Ranchor’s claims. Bottom right, LJ’s discontinued the ever-popular 
bubble tea after the tapioca company decided to stop supplying the cof-
fee shop based on recent unfair discoveries. 
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BIGFOOT OR A REALLY LARGE DURFEE RESIDENT?— Cam-
pus security footage shows a large, unidentified creature making its 




So you think you
saw Bigfoot...
now what?
Lights, camera, action. For 
the first time in history, the 
Hollywood spotlight is shining 
down on the campus of Despair 
University. 
This past Thursday, students 
stood in shock as their beloved 
Enchanted Forest was invaded 
by a mass of white vans. Panic, 
shouting and confusion ensued 
as men in black jumped out and 
quickly set up camera equip-
ment. 
Rumors ran rampant 
throughout campus before it 
was finally announced that the 
hit Animal Kindom Documen-
tary “Catching Bigfoot” had 
been called in by President Bult-
monster. 
Within seconds, the panic in-
creased as students and staff at-
tempted to flee campus. 
“At first I was confused. Then 
I was scared. Then I thought I 
was going to die,” said freshman 
Suzy Smith (’15). “I’m not one to 
believe in myths, but the possi-
bilty of a monster being here on 
Despair’s campus made me want 
to pass out.”
It all began the previous week 
when mysterious events started 
to occur. First, the  birds went 
silent and the squirrels disap-
peared. Next, Phelps Dining re-
ported that the kitchen had been 
broken into and even the hot 
dogs had been eaten. According 
to President Bultmonster, the 
college finally realized how seri-
ous the matter was when a Dyk-
stra resident went missing. 
Campus Safety was alerted 
and the faculty members were 
told to keep their eyes and ears 
open. But it wasn’t until senior 
Charlotte Jones (’12) was found 
crying in her closet that the col-
lege realized the cause of these 
happenings was out of their 
hands. 
“I was running late for my po-
litical science class so I decided 
to cut through the Enchanted 
Forest,” said Jones (‘12). “As I 
passed one of the trees, a hand 
reached out and grabbed my 
hair. When I turned around a 
big, furry person stood before 
me. At first I thought it was a 
Durfee boy dressed in a costume 
but then I saw two big yellow 
eyes staring down at me.”
“I knew right away that this 
was no laughing matter,” said 
President Bultmonster. “I have 
always known in my heart that 
Bigfoot was alive and out there. 
I have been waiting all of my life 
for this day to come.”
As soon as I heard of Jones’ 
experience, I wrote my old 
friend Chad Moneymaker, the 
founder and president of Big-
foot Researchers Organization 
(BRO). I knew if there was any 
chance of catching Bigfoot, 
Chad would be our only hope.”
For the next five weeks, 
Moneymaker and his BRO 
crew are prepared to camp out 
in the Enchanted Forest. 
“If someone had told me 
thirty years ago I would finally 
meet Bigfoot in the backyard 
of James Bultmonster, I would 
have laughed in their face and 
smacked them over the head. 
Never in my wildest dreams 
did I imagine coming this close 
to meeting the cause I dedicat-
ed my life to at the age of three. 
I will sit in that Enchanted For-
est for as long as it takes and 
when I finally do come face to 
face with that giant ape, I will 
kill him,” said Moneymaker. 
1. Start laughing... it’s 
not really Bigfoot. 
2. Start screaming... it 
really is Bigfoot. 
3. Throw a banana in 
its face... hope it be-
comes distracted like 
a monkey would. 
4. If three fails, RUN. 
5. Find a place to 
hide... Dykstra may 
just be your safest 
bet. 
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NATIONAL CHAIN SUES FOR SLOGAN
Ice cream vs. frozen web 
page
Have you visited the new Despair.edu 
lately? There are new pictures, tag lines 
and creative designs. What you might not 
have concretely recognized was the tag 
line “Learn it, Live it, Love it.” It hardly 
appears together anywhere on the site, 
yet it remains a constant theme among 
the transitioning windows. 
You might have seen the story of 
Student X taking a cell biology class. 
He loves the subject and decides to do 
research with the wonderful Professor Y. 
Professor and Student later make some 
new discovery that transforms cells to 
have superhuman metabolism (blah blah 
blah typical Despair College). 
That story follows the “Learn it, Live 
it, Love it” model. And it’s exactly why 
Coldstone is suing the college and the 
marketing firm involved in making the 
tagline. According to the lawsuit, it bears 
too much resemblance to Coldstone’s 
three sizes of ice cream “Like it, Love 
it, Gotta Have It.” Their tagline is trade-
marked and copyrighted, the whole she-
bang. 
I wholeheartedly agree with the law-
suit. Does Coldstone really want to be as-
sociated with Despair College? It’s well 
known that Despair students prefer late 
night donut runs to ice cream binges. On 
the whole, Despair is a healthy place. The 
same can’t be said of Coldstone where 
large calorie consumption is encouraged 
by singing employees. 
The lawsuit has sparked some tension 
between students and the local Cold-
stone store on 8th street. Underclassmen 
without cars are being forced to borrow 
cars in order to get ice cream from other 
Coldstone locations because they can no 
longer enter the downtown location. Ru-
mors of many dates being sabotaged are 
spreading all over campus. May I remind 
students that Kilwin’s has ice cream too 
– albeit overpriced like everything else?
The Despair Poms team fundraisers 
at Coldstone have also been sabotaged. 
How are the five girls on Poms ever go-
ing to dance again if they can’t do this 
fundraiser? Also in the fundraiser lineup 
was AED (the pre-health club), CASA, 
and the new “Find Us A President Al-
ready” organization. It looks like none 
of these organizations will continue to 
function after the end of the school year 
because of lack of funds. 
Despair College and the marketing 
firm would do well to avoid the serious 
repercussions of the lawsuit. The only 
option to avoid the two major penalties 
– paying the hefty fine and the creation 
of a Design Major, called for in the law-
suit – is to return to the old Despair.edu 
webpage. 
Despair can ditch the multi-million 
dollar marketing firm and hire one or 
two students to answer phone calls from 
disgruntled parents and perspective stu-
dents confused about site navigation. Re-
portedly the number one question asked 
was, “Is the homepage done loading? 
Two thirds of my browser window is 
still white.” A simple “Yes, our webpage 
sucks” response could almost be prere-
corded if the administration is still too 
cheap to hire a second student. 
Despair College, let’s get our act to-
gether. Let’s get creative and think of 
something more original and authentic to 
Despair for our new tagline. We can do 
better than Coldstone’s “Learn it, Live 
it, Love it” and Student X and Professor 
Y’s overused story. There must be better 
ways to represent the school we love so 
much; maybe they should try talking to 
students about some ideas. 
As a side note, the Pom team and Find 
Us a President Already organization are 
still looking for leadership and funds for 
the upcoming school year. 
Sammy Sketch
Complainer
HUNGER GAMES AT DESPAIR!
Orientation for 
“District” ‘16
The games are forever abolished in 
Panem, but Despair College is rumored to 
adapt “The Hunger Games” model for next 
fall’s freshmen orientation weekend. “De-
spair’s traditional orientation model is ef-
fective,” quipped an AD, “but the games will draw us closer together as a commu-
nity.”  The ADs preside as game-makers, OAs will run the ceremonies and training 
sessions, and the freshmen are all eligible to be chosen as tributes. 
On the evening of move-in day, the reaping ceremony in Dimnent Chapel will 
name a male and female tribute from each dorm. Six career tributes from Calvin 
College will also participate, arriving Saturday morning to participate in intensive 
tribute training sessions. Tributes have less than 48 hours to learn basic survival 
and defense skills while impressing the ADs who scrutinize their every move. On 
Sunday evening, Dutch hosts televised interviews in which the tributes will charm 
potential sponsors and flaunt stunning displays of orange and blue fashion. (One 
anonymous source said that Nykerk coaches will be recruited as stylists.)
 
On Monday morning at 9:30 a.m. EST, Despair’s campus transforms into a “The 
Hunger Games” arena with the cornucopia located at the flagpole outside Dewitt. 
“We have a lot of surprises planned,” one AD promises. “The arena will encompass 
Despair experiences and intensify them to a heart-stopping level— think harsh win-
ters, Pull practices, slow wifi, fearless black squirrels….” (A limited edition game 
board version of the arena will be available for purchase in the bookstore.) It has 
already been leaked that all academic buildings and dorms will be locked, so we can 
expect tree-climbing and wall-scaling as tributes flee from eminent danger and from 
each other. 
The games will stream live 24 hours of the day in DeVos Field House. This event 
will draw more students, staff and community members than an end-of-season De-
spair v. Calvin basketball game, and ADs recommend camping out at least 24 hours 
in advance to secure a seat. Stakes are higher than ever for tributes; the victor not 
only survives and receives eternal glory, but will be awarded full tuition, room and 
board, meal plan, and books. Though controversy is already brewing, The Despair 
Hunger Games may become an administration-approved merit-based scholarship 
competition. It promotes academic diversity, as not everyone demonstrates intel-
lectual prowess through essays or test scores. The winds of change have stirred De-
spair’s tradition-steeped foundation, and if the games catch fire, they may jumpstart 
a brave new liberal arts era.   
To the class of 2016: train hard and may the odds be ever in your favor. 
Mockingjay
Communist
One night last week, I finished some late night studying in Gilmore, but I didn’t 
want to walk all the way to my house in the dark. Even though I almost would rather 
take my chances walking in the dark than getting into a shady-looking, busted up 
van, I decided to be lazy and take the shuttle.
When I got in, I noticed the rope lighting lining the inside of the van was flashing 
different colors.  Then, the creepy driver, Bob, turned around and said, “Welcome to 
CASH CAB.”
I had always wanted to be on the show, so I decided to play along. At the very least, 
they’d “enter me” to “win” an iPad, right? So, he asked me for my destination, and I 
told him Lincoln, between 13th and 14th. He could have turned around and actually 
driven me in a direct route to my destination like a taxicab, but nooo. He haaaad to 
take the entire route and stop at every shuttle stop. 
Anyway, he told me I had seven stops to answer as many questions as I could. 
Question 1 was worth $5,000.  I really couldn’t argue with that.
“Question one.  On a scale of 1-5, how would you rate Phelps Dining Hall… One 
being horrible, 5 being the best meal you have ever eaten... ever,” Bob said.
I responded with, “Well, I would probably say 2.  I’m a gluten-free vegan, and even 
though they have the little cooler of special drinks for the chosen ones like me, every-
one still gives me dirty looks when I take stuff out of there.  And I really don’t like…”
“EHH-WRONG,” Bob said.
Without even letting me finish, he asked me question two.  What do you know; 
it was another question about the campus’s performance.  And so was the next one, 
and the next one, and the next, every question roasting me for my opinion.  When 
I answered honestly, I was told I was wrong.  It was like he expected me to say that 
Hope should be put on a pedestal or something.  The only question he cut me a little 
slack on was when I said I had mad love for Pull.  Apparently he was a puller in “ought 
nine,” so I used that to my advantage.
When we got to my destination, I asked him what the prizes were/if the entire 
“cash cab” gig was real.  He said that the entirety of my journey was recorded and 
Hope was charging me for each question I rated them a four or lower on.  So when 
he said question one was worth $5,000…he meant it was coming out of my pocket. I 
swear, Hope College will do anything, and I mean ANYTHING to get your money…












































FAN MAIL March 28, 2012 The ranchor 7
Our Mission: The Anchor strives to communicate campus events throughout 
Hope College and the Holland community. We hope to amplify awareness and 
promote dialogue through fair, objective journalism and a vibrant Voices sec-
tion. 
Disclaimer: The Anchor is a product of student effort and is funded through 
the Hope College Student Activities Fund. The opinions expressed on the 
Voices page are solely those of the author and do not represent the views of 
The Anchor. One-year subscriptions to The Anchor are available for $40. The 
Anchor reserves the right to accept or reject any advertising.
Letter Guidelines: The Anchor welcomes all letters. The staff re-
serves the right to edit due to space constraints, personal at-
tacks or other editorial considerations. A representative sam-
ple will be taken. No anonymous letters will be printed unless 
discussed with Editor-in-Chief. Please limit letters to 500 words.
Mail letters to The Anchor c/o Hope College, drop them off at the An-
chor office (located in the Martha Miller Center 151) or e-mail us at 
anchor@hope.edu by Monday at 5 p.m. to appear in Wednesday’s issue.
Advertising Policies: All advertising is subject to the rates, conditions, stan-
dards, terms and policies stated in The Anchor’s advertisement brochure. 
The Anchor will make continuous efforts to avoid wrong insertions, omissions 
and typographical errors. However, if such mistakes occur, this newspaper 
may cancel its charges for the portion of the ad if, in the publisher’s reason-
able judgment, the ad has been rendered valueless by the mistake.
Advertisement Deadlines: All ad and classified requests must be submitted 
by 5 p.m. Monday, prior to Wednesday distribution. 
Contact Information: To submit an ad or a classified, or to request a brochure 
or other information, contact our Ads Representative at anchorads@hope.
edu.  To contact our office, call our office at (616) 395-7877.
The
Dear Lubbers Hall,
Thank you for all you do to make sure the students at Hope are mentally as well 
as physically fit. Not only do your increasingly steep steps provide students, Eng-
lish and History majors especially, with a remarkable cardiovascular and strength 
training workout on their way to get their papers berated, but your tricky bathroom 
design also insures that students are always critically thinking. Placing the women’s 
bathroom on the left and the men’s on the right on the first floor while doing the op-
posite on the other two floors is an excellent way to make sure students are always 
cerebrally engaged. Well played, Home of Humanities. Well played.
Sincerely,
Saved from the Freshman 15
Dear Campus Safety,
Thank you so much for keeping the incident reports updated and juicy. I used 
to actually work during my shifts at my on-campus job, but now I just take a scroll 
through last night’s bat incident at the Dorian house or reports of unlocked doors 
at DeWitt. And those fire alarms, whether it’s from dirty stovetops at the frat houses 
or straighteners in Dykstra or burnt popcorn or “unknown reasons,” I’m always the 
first to know because I no longer do my job.
Sincerely,
Cary Less
Dear Andy, from the Mail Center,
I’m going postal. Is it the lighting on the other side of the mailroom window that 
makes you look so… first class? The smell of letters and flat rate boxes and subscrip-
tion magazines? I remember darn well how to open my mailbox but I’d ask for your 
help again any day, just to watch you demonstrate. The price of sending a package to 
my sister in Virginia? No clue, but I’d pay anything to talk labels with you. “Return 
to sender” stamped on the birthday card I sent to Grandma? What a shame… I’ll 
just have to head to the mail center and address the issue; stamp it out with some 
help. It’s a FedExcellent day when I get that “you’ve got a package” email, even if it’s 
just textbooks. This might be pushing the envelope, but would you sign my book 
of Forever stamps? Maybe I should letter alone, but I want you to know that you’ll 
always have my stamp of approval (that one was bad – I’m getting couriered away).
Sincerely,
Mailly Ringwald
Dear Hope cleaning, 
I was expecting a load of laundry (wash and dry) to be $8 when I got to college, 
but seeing that it’s just a mere $1.50 for wash and a laughable $1 for a dry, I want to 
commend you for your outrageously great laundry prices. 
- A very clean and happy Despair student
Dear Kletz,
I wish to thank you dearly for always having such variety to offer. Your healthy 
options from the fryer made me actually change two pant sizes! I especially love 
that the only non-gross food items on your menu, like quesadillas and the panini of 
the week, aren’t on meal plan. Who wants those anyway!? Please keep up the great 
work, and remember: everybody wants their chicken pink in the middle!
Affectionately yours,
Phatty Larde
Dear Felipes Bistro Hall,
I just wanted to thank you for always providing for my unique dietary needs. I 
know you get a lot of credit for always making sure that you have gluten free foods, 
and vegan items prepared on your menu, but you should really be getting more 
credit for always providing for my dietary condition. I was born with five times 
the regular number of taste buds on my tongue, and as a result, I can only tolerate 
the blandest of foods. When I first visited Despair University, I knew this was the 
school for me, because almost everything being served here was acceptable for me 
to eat. The rest of this school is so nice to tolerate food that must taste terrible to 




I’ve been reading in the news for a long time now about how bad the economy 
is and how it’s practically impossible to find a job. So I figured that I should visit 
career services to maybe get some advice on food stamps and collecting unemploy-
ment checks. But I angrily discovered that this was not at all the case. You guys 
gave me so many leads for jobs that I didn’t know which ones to follow. And a lot 
of them were good jobs too! Ones I actually wanted to have! I was just planning on 
relaxing in my parents’ house for a few months, like a much less depressing version 
of “The Graduate,” but my Dad saw my inbox and how it was full of all of the job fair 
invitations you sent me, and now he can’t wait for me to move out. You must be the 
cause of the high unemployment rate in this state, because you’re making sure all of 




Up until this point 
I have refrained from 
speaking out because 
of fear, but the ne-
farious goings-on 
which I have been 
observing have gone 
so far that I believe 
that I would be mor-
ally remiss if I remained silent for a moment longer. By writing to you, I am risking 
my reputation, my bodily well-being, and possibly even my life. It’s a risk I am willing 
to take, but I do not feel nearly safe enough to sign this letter with my real name.
It is only necessary for your readers to know that I am a freshman at Despair. A 
student who sees more than it is safe to see. A student who knows too much. I was 
never looking to get involved with any criminal activity. I am a law-abiding citizen 
who has never stolen anything in his (or her) life. However, I can no longer say the 
same about my classmates.
Like I said, I wasn’t looking for trouble. It all started a few weeks into last semes-
ter, when I was eating lunch in Phelps cafeteria. On my way out, I couldn’t help but 
notice one of my classmates slipping an orange into his jacket pocket while looking 
around to see if anyone had noticed. I didn’t know what to think, so I just kept walk-
ing. Later that week, I saw someone else lift a spoon, a knife and two forks. Three 
people were looking. Not one of them said a thing.
It didn’t take me long to realize that I had stumbled across an organized crime 
ring, but for a long time I had no idea how deep it really went. I knew that the crimi-
nals were smart, for they were never caught by the door guards even when they were 
stealing cups and bowls. As months passed, I began to suspect that the authorities 
were scared. I started noticing students blatantly making off with ice cream cones. It 
had always been my understanding that we were permitted to take only one breath 
mint each on our way out the door; I saw people take several with impunity.
It wasn’t until I was walking past a room in Wyckoff and saw a pair of roommates 
eating off a complete set of Phelps-ware, complete with napkin holders and a flower 
in a vase, that I realized just how powerful this crime ring was. I realized that there 
was no one I could tell safely. So many of the students were in on it that anyone I 
chose to share the information with could be an informant. The Phelps employees 
were clearly being bullied into silence, and if they were being intimidated, then I 
could only assume that the administration were, too.
Writing to you is my last resort. If enough of the innocent student body becomes 
aware of these vicious thieves, then maybe something can be done. In the meantime, 
I live in fear that someone will realize that I know and either try to recruit me for 
their organization or eliminate me as a threat. Help me, Editor. You are my only 
hope.
CRIME RING THREATENS CAMPUS! 
Korey Luhkatose
Columnist
More than missing mints 
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The Dew Crew is widely 
known as one of the most loyal 
and vocal student sections in 
college basketball, and they 
are also known to be a very 
polite group of clear-eyed and 
spirited kids. However, this is 
just propaganda spread by the 
college to attract prospective 
students. Multiple eye-witness 
accounts have confirmed what 
this writer has long suspected: 
the Dew Crew is one of the most 
violent groups of sports fans in 
America. As a result, Despair 
administrators and the athletic 
department have decided to 
eliminate the Dew Crew for the 
2012-2013 school year.
“This will be a trial period,” 
the entire athletic department 
said in a prepared statement. 
“If the students can prove they 
are capable of maturity, we may 
reinstate the Dew Crew in 2014.”
However, it is not just the 
student section that is causing 
problems during games. 
Oftentimes, it is the alumni who 
are the most violent and rowdy. 
Generally, the older the alum, 
the more raucous they tend to 
be. Whole swaths of elderly fans 
will often break into profane and 
mockery-filled chants that are 
directed at Despair’s opponents. 
As visiting players exit into the 
locker room, they generally 
need to duck to avoid the senior 
citizens who will attempt to cane 
them about the head.
The increase in hooliganism 
may be linked to a pair of 
students who transferred to 
Despair from a nearby state-
school last year. We were able 
to quote one of these students 
as long as his name was kept 
anonymous.
“My parents made me and 
my brother transfer to Despair 
because they thought the 
positive environment would 
stop us from rioting so much,” 
one of the transfer students said. 
“But screaming, swearing and 
lighting cars and couches on fire 
is just in my blood. It’s what I was 
born to do, man, and it turns out 
that people are just as into that 
stuff here as they were at State. I 
so miss the tear gas though. The 
cops here aren’t as aggressive.”













CHAOS AND DESTRUCTION— The Dew Crew moments before rushing the court en route to 
the parking lot. Seven cars and one squirrel perished in the Crew’s wake. 
Students to blame for early NCAA tournament loss?
In other student section news, sources have informed the 
Ranchor that  there is a feeling of resentment among members of 
teams that have a vocal student presence. 
The primary informant, M. Ello Yello, said the basketball team in 
particular has taken issue with the Dew Crew.
“They’re so loud,” Yello said. “The players find it distracting. 
Everyone knows that it is much easier to concentrate in a game of 
basketball when the gym is quiet. Why else would the crowd fall 
silent during a free throw?”
Yello said the team blamed increased student attendance on their 
short NCAA tournament run.
“If you looked at the student section during regular season, maybe 
150 students came to games,” Yello said. “During the tournament, 
the Dew Crew was packed. There is obviously a correlation between 
these two  things.”
When questioned about how many athletes often point to crowd 
support as a significant motivator in games, Yello scoffed.
“Were you at the Calvin game during the MIAA tournament?” 
Yello asked. “Calvin did better against Despair in that game than 
in any other meeting of the two teams all season. They also barely 
had a fan presence in DeVos Fieldhouse, especially in the student 
section. That clearly explains their better play.”
Steroids have produced 
dishonesty, tainted reputations 
and distraught fans in the realm 
of athletics. Certain sports come 
to mind immediately when the 
topic of steroids arises: baseball, 
football and track, to name a 
few.
While many may not even 
agree to calling chess a sport, 
everyone who is familiar with 
chess would think it absurd for 
a chess team to use steroids 
advantageously to gain success 
over opponents.
Steroids and chess simply 
do not make a compatible pair. 
Apparently Despair’s undefeated 
(25-0) men’s chess team thought 
otherwise, and now they are 
being punished.
Accusations were disclosed 
this past weekend after Despair 
dismantled Aquinas in a hyped-
up match that took place on the 
third floor of the Van Wylen 
Library on Despair’s campus on 
Friday night.
Aquinas has been the first 
team to accuse Despair of 
“pumping the ’roids.”
Entering the match with a 
22-2 record, Aquinas’ frail yet 
genius roster generated plenty 
of chess-related algorithms 
that were sure to beat Despair’s 
flawless play. However, things 
did not end up in Aquinas’ favor.
“We spent all week preparing 
for the Dutchmen, whether that 
was producing new strategies, 
playing online chess against 
Grandmasters or drinking more 
Chessade,” Aquinas captain 
Jerry Bloom said. “We were 
super confident coming in.”
Aquinas’ two losses came to 
Despair earlier in the season in 
February at its home library. The 
Saints were seeking revenge.
“My first four chessers 
[chess players] to take to the 
boards all got demolished 
and two of them were 
my top guys,” Aquinas’ 
coach John R o o k 
s a i d . 
“A f te r 
watching closely 
for some cheating, 
I finally became 
occupied with the 
muscle size of 
the Dutchmen 
compared to my 
Saints.”
Rook then commented 
on what took place prior to the 
match. In the pre-match weigh-
in, Despair’s average player 
weight was a recorded 181.4 
pounds compared to Aquinas’ 
113.6.
“In our last match against 
Despair in February, we had 
closer games and the Dutchmen’s 
average player weight was 
149-something,” Rook said. 
“While 149 is still quite large 
for a chess team, 181 is unheard 
of and these Dutchmen looked 
clearly larger than when we last 
dueled them.” 
Because of the 
importance of this match, 
MIAA commissioner 
David L. Neilson was 
in attendance and was 
i m m e d i ate l y 
confronted 
by Rook 
u p o n 
completion of the match.
Rook insisted that 
Neilson inspect the 
situation of the body 
mass of Despair’s 
players, suggesting 
that steroids could 
be involved in the 
Dutchmen’s success. 
Neilson proceeded in asking 
Despair’s head coach Carl 
Rudins about the strangeness of 
the pre-match weigh-ins in the 
two contests against Aquinas. 
Rudins made no comment but 
looked awfully guilty. 
Neilson’s next step in the 
process was the requirement of 
four of Despair’s finest chessers 
to go in for a performance-
enhancing drug test the 
following day. Rudins was 
appalled at the action Neilson 
took.
“Without my consent 
Neilson should have no right to 
require my boys to take a drug 
test,” Rudins said in the press 
conference.
All four of Despair’s players 
failed the test on Saturday, and 
Neilson immediately released a 
statement requiring Despair to 
surrender the remainder of its 
season and wipe its undefeated 
and uncompleted season out of 
the record books. 
A fiery Rudins commented 
on Saturday in a phone interview 
with Neilson: “Yes, my boys 
took steroids. We just wanted 
to look better; enough of the 
geeky, cliché chess stereotypes. 
Did I think it would elevate our 
performance? No. Do I think it 
elevated our performances? No.”
Rudins strongly believed his 
men were still playing flawless 
Dutchmen chess the past month 
and a half. Hitting the weights 
and pumping the drugs were not 
supposed to ruin a whole chess 
program or make a chess team 
better.
This bizarre situation, 
which leaves many in the 
chess community confused 
and upset, may be the focus of 
future research studies to prove 
if steroids actually make you 
smarter, not just stronger.   
SCANDAL AT THE LIBRARY: CHESS TEAM ON DRUGS!
Bobby Fischer
DisappointeD
